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“ MOTHERLESS ELLEN, 

Or the Orphan Children; with their Correspondence ; by the 

author of Sabbath School Scenes :”’ published by James | LoR1NG. 
The following is the 2d chapter of this book. 

Mrs. Melville, the mother of Charles and Ellen, 
was the daughter of a clergyman who spared no 
pains in the education of this, his only child; nor 
were his unremitted exertions for her improvement 
in vain; for at the age of twenty, she was an ami- 

_ able, intelligent,and truly pious young lady. About 
this time, her only earthly guide and protector, 
her beloved father, was removed. Her mother had 
died several years before. Left without parents, 
without a brother, or any near relative, and desti- 
tute of property, Miss Enfield became dependant 
for a season on the kindness of some of her father’s 
parishioners, who pressed her very warmly, to make 
their houses by turns her home. It was her inten- 
tion to teach a school, but ill health for several! 
months prevented. During this time she became 
acquainted with Mr. Melville, who was.a nephew 
to the gentleman at whose house she was then stay- 
ing. His gentlemanly manners, amiable disposi- 
tion, and apparent seriousness, so far won upon 
her affections, that without inquiriug. very closely 
into his religious character, she became his wife ; 
but had not beer long in her new situation before 
she saw reason to regret that she had not sought 
piety as the first and most indispensable qualification 
ina partner for life. Mr. Melville was kind and 
affectionate towards herself, and what the world 
calls honorable, in all his conduct; but he did 
not live with supreme reference to the will of God. 
No family altar was erected in his dwelling; and 
though, at the earnest request of his wife, he con- 
sented for a season, to read the Scriptures morning 
and evening, even this was soon given up. Accus- 
tomed as she had been from infancy to all the privi- 
leges of a pious family, to be deprived’of the bene- 
fit of social worship was a heavy affliction to Mrs. 
Melville. Humbly and respectfully, yet earnestly, 
did she ‘urge the important subject of religion 
upon her husband’s attention ; but finding that all 
her endeavors were ineffectual, and that he did not 
like to have her say any thing on this subject, she 
tried by the silent eloquence of a Christian life, to 
win him to the truth; while in secret, she prayed 
with many tears that this dear friend might be- 
tome a truly Christian Companion. 


| This confined her much to the house, and frequent- 
| ly to her chamber, where it was her delightful em- 
ployment to perform the sweet offices of maternal 
love, and as her child became older, to impart such 
) instruction as her infant mind was capable of re- 
|ceiving. Very early was the Jittle Ellen taught to 
| kneel by her mother’s side, aed repeat the Lord’s 
‘prayer; ‘and frequently did her mother talk to her 
about the goodness of her heavenly Father. The 
child was the delighted plaything of her father in 
all his moments of leisure; but from her mother 
she received al] her lessons of moral and religious 
instruction. 

Mrs. Melville’s health continued to decline: and 
when Ellen was scarcely three years old, and 
Charles only a few months, her physician tenderly 
but plainly told her he could do no more. ‘To part 
with her children was a hard trial to the affection- 
ate mother ; to leave them expcsed to all the trials 
which awaited them, without one pious friend to 
warn them of their danger; was almost too much 
for her fortitude to sustain; but afier a season of 
severe conflict she was enabled to say, ‘‘ Not my 
will, but thine, O Lord, be done ;”’ and to leave 
them cheerfully to His care who said, ‘‘ Suffer lit- 
tle children to come unto me, and forbid them not.” 
A: few hours before her death, she obtained a prom- 
‘ise from Mr. Melville, that if he should be taken 
from them while they were yet young, he would 
consign them to the guardianship of Mr. Selwyn, 
the husband of his sister. Mrs. Melville had had 
but little opportunity of becoming acquainted’ with 
these excellent people, but had seen enough of 
their religious character, to feel assured, that if pla- 
ced with them, her children’s best interests would 
be taken care of. 

The children were brought to her just before her 
death, and the last words she was heard to utter 
were those of prayer for these dear objects of her 
affection. ‘The nurse, who had the care of the in- 
fant, heard her say in broken whispers—‘‘ O thou 
compassionate Redeemer, who hast been the guide 
of my youth, and who art with me now when I am 
passing through the dark valley, be the protector 
of these little ones! Saviour, 1 commend them to 
thee ; Otake them among the lambs of thy flock !” 
Here her voice failed, and her eyes closed in the 
sleep of death. 

Mr. Melville’s grief was sincere, and fora sea- 
son bitter: but affliction was not the happy means 
of leading him to repentance. He relied on the ex- 
ternal morality of his conduct, trusted in himself 
that he was righteous, and rejected the offered as- 
sistance of the Holy Spirit. And when time had 
in some degree alleviated bis sorrow, he returned 
to his usual employments of business and pleasure ; 
arid though he could not forget his amiable and af- 
fectionate companion, he thought not of the hand 
that smote him—the hand of that Being who doth 
not afflict willingly, nor grieve the children of men. 
After the death of Mrs. Melville, a widowed sis- 
ter of Mr. Melville took charge of higghouse. This 
lady resembled her brother in character, much 

more than she did their other sister, Mrs. Selwyn. 

She proved a kind and affectionate friend to the be- 
reaved little ones, so far as their temporal interests 

were concerned; but from her lips were never 

heard the lessons of piety, which the little Ellen 

had been in the habit of receiving from her own 

beloved mamma. 

The children continued under the care of their 

aunt until about a year before their father’s death, 

when on occasion of his forming a second marriage, 


> 





=| and after the birth of Ellen became increasingly so. | during the vacations, till they were sent for on ac- 


, count of their father’s illness, which proved short 
,and fatal. 
| On the death of their father, Ellen and her broth- 
| er returned to their respective schools; and though 
| they had met but once since, their frequent and af- 
, fectionate correspondence tended to cherish and in- 
| crease the attachment which they felt for each oth- 
/ et. Both looked forward with pleasure to the’spring 
| vacation, when they were to meet at their uncle’s, 
| _ But, while thus nearly united by the ties of rela- 
| tionship and affection, they were very different in 
| disposition and character, except as they were both 
| equally regardless of their duty to God. 
( Young as Ellen was at her mother’s death, she 
| had never forgotten: her; and though the serious 
| impressions which her parent’s pious instructions 
| made on her infant mind, appeared to be wholly 
effaced, yet there were moments when she felt ve- 
ry sad, as she recollected the time when her moth- 
er used to teach her to prgg and talk to her 
about a Father in heaven. It was, perhaps, 
owing to these early recollections, that Ellen was 
pensive and thoughtful, while Charles was gay, 
careless, and unreflecting. Ellen not only 
thought with sadness of the past, but looked for- 
ward with apprehension to the future. She felt the 
sorrows of life keemly, and knew by painful expe- 
rience what it was to be an orphan and among stran- 
gers. Had she known of a Father in heaven, and 
loved to pray to him, and leave all her sorrows 
with him, and trust in his care, and rejoice in his 
love, how happy would the disconsolate Ellen have 
been ! 

The day preceding that on which the children 
were to leave school, Ellen sat with a companion 
at the window of their room. The heart of Anna, 
Ellen’s friend, was gay with joy, as she said, ‘‘ To. 
morrow will soon be here, and then I shall see my 
dear parents, and brothers, and sisters. O, how 
impatient I shall be to reach the end of my journey!” 

Ellen made no reply, but sighed while her eyes 
filled with tears. 

“ What is the matter with you, Ellen?” said 
her tively companion; “ shall not you be glad to 
see your friends?” 

** Yes, Anna, but I have only one beloved friend 
to meet. My uncle and aunt, I do not doubt, are 
good and kind, but they are almost strangers ; and 
my cousins I have never seen. I have no parents, 
like you, and I weep when I think of your happy 
meeting with so many dear friends, and especially 
with your beloved parents, while mine are in the si- 
lent grave!” 

Anna threw her arms round her friend, and said, 
“* Forgive me, Ellen; did not mean to grieve you. 
I wish you would go home with me. My dear pa- 
rents, F am sure, would Jove you as a, child.” 
Touched by the kindness of her friend, Ellen be- 
came less sad; yet it was with a heavy heart, the 
following morning, that she witnessed the unboun- 
ded joy of her young companions, as they talked of 
returning to their happy homes. 

And here I would remark, that children, whose 
parents are spared to them, cannot be too thankful. 
But if any of their little companions are orphans, 
they should feel for them, and be careful not to say 
any thing that will add to their grief. 














NWARRATIVE. 


JOB ELKINSON. 
{Coneluded from our last.} 
Sabbath came, and Elkinson was placed as the 
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earnestness and, tears warned them of their condi- 
tion while strangers to the Savior. He informed 
them how wicked, heedless, and unconcerned he 
once was, and how mercilul the Lord had been to 
him, in plucking him as a brand from the everlast- 
ing burning, and putting within him a ‘‘ hope 
full of immortality.”? They were attentive to his 
warnings and admonitions. He also warned them 
to forsake wicked companions, obey their parents, 
and be diligent in perusing the Scriptures. ‘‘ And 
I will tell you a little story,” said Elkinson, ‘ if you 
will give me your attention.” ‘They were all at- 
tentive, and he commenced : 

‘‘There was once a very wicked boy. He did 
not love to read, to write, or to attend school. He 
did not care for his mother or his father; for often, 
when forbidden by thet to associate with other 
wicked boys in robbing a farmer’s fruit trees, he 
would go directly contrary to them and steal. Nor 
would he care for any of his neighbors. ‘They oft- 
en expostulated with him, but it had no effect ; he 
still persisted in all his wickedness and many, many 
times was he whipped by strangers for pilfering 
their property. When he grew old enough to go to 
a trade, no one would take the unprincipled boy. 
He was so ignorant, unsteady, and saucy. He left 
his native town,—went to a great distance, and by 
the generosity of a gentleman he was enabled to 
earn his living. He took to study then, loved it, 
read all his spare time, and is now I trust, changed 
by the washing o: regeneration and the renewing 
ofthe Holy Ghost. It is but lately that he found 
rcligion to be the only thing indispensably necessa- 
ry. He now wishes to instruct others, and point 
them to the Lamb that was slain for the iniquities 
of us all. He has become a Sabbath school teach- 
er, with five interesting attentive little boys in, his 
class; and that once wicked, saucy, unprincipled 
boy, is he who is now conversing with you; he is 
your teacher !” 

The scholars were silent with surprise, and their 
looks spoke as correctly their feelings as if Can it 
be so? had escaped their lips. ‘They were all in- 
terested in the story; and when the school was 
dismissed, I have no doubt they related it to their 
brothers their sisters and their parents. 

As soon as Job arrived to one-and-twenty, he 
had so faithfully served his master,that he took him 
iu as associate in business; and instead of ‘* John 
White,” ‘“* White & Elkinson” was posted over the 
door. Who would have thought this, six or eight 
years before? But diligence and industry will ac- 
complish great things; and even a rich man with- 
out these will pass through life unhonored, while 
the poor, persevering scholar is often raised to sta- 
tions of eminent usefulness. 

Five years had now elapsed since Job Elkinson 
saw or heard from his parents; and he was about 
making arrangements for a journey to L—, where 
he intended to pass a summer month. ‘“ They will 
little suspect my circumstances,” thought he, “* and 
perhaps my parents have often sighed for my help- 
less condition ; but my looks and my dress will soon 
convince them to the contrary. And it may be, 
they are dead. The sable vestments of the tomb 
may have long since covered their mortal frames, 
and their spirits ascended to God. But I will go 

~and see.” 

All things being ready, he started about the first 
of June, and in less than a week he beheld the ri- 
sing spire of the oldchurch. He directed his steps 
to the home of his infancy and youth. ‘ Does Mr. 
Elkinson still live here ?” he inquired of a little girl 
that was playing on the grass. ‘* Yes, Sir,” said 
she, and Job walked up the steps, opened the door, 
entered, and took a seat. Presently his mother 
came into the room, and said, ‘‘ I guess yeu’ve mis- 
taken the house, Sir—Mr. Elkinson lives here.” 

** Well, ma’am, that is the person I want to see. 
Do you know any thing about his son Job 1—or 
have you not heard from him lately ?” 

** No,—we hav'’nt; but I suppose he’s in some 
work-house now, for he was a dreadful creature, 
and plagued us almost to death.” 

** But he is not in the work-house, I’ll assure you; 
= — he plague you any more ; he is doing quite 
well. . 





** Do tell me if he is; la! I should like very well 
to see our Job. 1 can recollect him as plain as 
yesterday; such a slovenly boy; he would no more 
think of dressing like you, Sir, than he would think 
of flying. But I’m impatient to know where he is.” 

‘* You are speaking to him, mother.” 

 Job—Job-Job—is this you? it is, I believe my 
heart; but I really did’nt know you, Job. I’m 
glad you've returned at last, for I thought a great 
deal of you, Job, aud was afraid you were dead. 
Tell me where you’ve been, and how you've got 
along so well, and how you were treated, Job, and 
every thing.” 

His father, coming in, knew him in an instant ; 
and after the surprise and joy of the moment were 
over, Job related all that had befallen him since he 
parted from them, not forgetting however to state 
how good the Lord had been to him, in drawing 
him from the paths of sin and folly, and putting 
that hope within him which is as an anchor to the 
soul both sure and stedfast. 

Job’s former associates and acquaintances were 
astonished at his appearance and change; and he 
now found many Christian friends,who once prophe- 
sied fearful things concerning him. ‘“ Surely,” 
thought they, ‘‘the lion has been turned into a lamb, 
and the leopard changed his spots.” 

Before young Elkinson left his father’s house, he 
had the unspeakable joy of seeing his aged parents 
earnestly inquiring after the truth; and he had not 
returned to P— but a few weeks before he received 
the cheering intellizence of their becoming “ new 
creatures in Christ Jesus.” 

Six months after his arrival he was united to 
Miss Andrews, a young woman of good education 
and ardent piety. ‘They live happily together, 
while peace, joy, and prosperity, gather about their 
path, and they are often led to exclaim, The Lord 
doeth great things for us, whereof we are glad. 

The following summer Mr. Elkinson visited his 
parents, together with his wife ; and he found rea- 
son to believe they had been truly humbled at the 
footstool of Jesus. Now they kneeled before one 
altar, and mingled their praises to the Father of all 
mercies, who had brought them from darkness to 
light, and from the power of sin and Satan unto 
himself. 

Once a year, Mr. E. continued to visit his native 
place, and was always received with a hearty wel- 
come not only by his parents, but their neighbors. 
Day by day he appeared to grow more heavenly 
minded ; and when difficulties existed between any 
members of the church to which he belonged, Dea- 
con Elkinson was always consulted, and most gen- 
erally settled them to the satisfaction of all. The 
church loved him, and rejoiced that they had so 
worthy a member. But he had an humble opinion 
of himself, and would often speak of his unworthi- 
ness, and say—"t The Lord has been merciful to 
me. Once I was wicked, and wretched, and mis- 
erable—once it was my delight to sin against the 
Savior ; but oh, who can estimate the debt of grati- 
tude I owe him? If I can be the means of doing 
a little good while I live, I shall rejoice ; and since 
God has done much for me,much he requires of me, 
I will endeavour to be faithful, that at lust I may 
receive a erown of life.” C. C. 

Portland. 
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From the Vermont Chronicle. 
POOR*LITTLE BOY, IT KILLED HIM! 

Dear Cuitpren,—I will tell you what happened 
to a child in the town in which I live, so that your 
parents may not give you the same bad stuff that 
was given to him. A little boy, about four years 
old, went home from school one afternoon last sum- 
mer, sick with the cholick. His parents were very 
sorry their little boy was sick, and were so unwise 
as te give him some rum. It was thought, the ram 
set him into fits, and before the next morning the 
poor little boy died. 

Now, his parents might haye known that rum was 
a very bad thing, if they had read in the newspa- 
pers and believed what good Doctors and a great 


‘parents, when they get old and helpless. 





many other good men said about it. But I suppose 
they were like many other folks, who think rum is 
good for every thing, when I might almost say, it 
is good for nothing. It is true, that in a few kinds 
of sickness, it may do some good ; but folks ought 
ndto use it unless they are directed to by a Doc. 
tor, that does not love to drink it himself. It is 
quite likely that if the little boy had taken proper 
medicine, he would have got well. 

But, children, if you think rum is bad because jt 
killed the poor little boy, what will you think, when 
I tell you that it has killed thirty thousand people 
in one year? Strange as it may seem to you, I 
suppose it has ; and it has made a great many more 
sick, that did not die. 

And this is not all that it does ; it makes a great 
many men that drink it so cross, that they will whi 
their wives and knock down their little boys and 
girls, and hurt them very badly, when they are 
good children. A great many poor men, too, will 
take all the money or other property they have, to 
buy “‘ grog,” so that they have nothing to buy vic- 
tuals for their families. A great many little boys 
and girls have no clothes to wear, but some very 
ragged ones, that will not keep them warm, and no 
bread to eat, because their fathers, and sometimes 
their mothers, are drunkards. Rum, too, makes 
folks lie, and swear, and steal, and do a great ma- 
ny other very wicked things, that I have not time 
to tell you about now. 

Now I will tell you what [ want you should do. 
If your father or mother gives you any rum, or bran- 
dy, or whiskey, or cider brandy, when you are sick, 
tell them some how it killed one Jittle boy, and ask 
them to give you some other medicine. If they 
give ‘you any when you are well, tell them you 
would rather not drink it; that you shall get so 
as to love the taste so well, that you will become 
drunkards when you are men, and abuse your dear 
And if 
your father or mother, or brother, or sister, drink 
it, show them this piece about drinking, and ask 
them not to drink it because it kills a great many. 
Tell them that all drunkards begin by drinking a 
little, jast as they do; and if they only drink a lit- 
tle now, they will love it better and better, and some 
time in their lives, when they are from home, among 
drinking folks, they will be very likely to get drunk 
and fall down in the street; and if it should be 
very cold, they will freeze to death, as a great ma- 
ny have done, who once, when they were drinking 
a little, thought they were very certain they never 
should drink too much. Tell them that no one is 
certain that he shall not be a poor drunkard, un- 
less he entirely refuses to drink such drink as 
makes people drunkards. 

O! how you and your mothers will feel, dear 
children, if your dear father should ever come 
home, with that face, that now smiles so pleasantly 
on you, all bloody by fighting, and his clothes all 
dirty, by wallowing in the street, drunk. Or how 
would you feel, if that dear father, that now loves 
you so well, and takes such kind care of you, shoald 
go from home some cold winter night and drink too 
much, (because he loves to drink a little now,) and 
fall down in a snow drift and freeze to death. But 
I will tell you what would be still more dreadful. 
If your father should die thus, he would certainly 
goto hell; for God says in the Bible, that “no 
drunkard shall inherit eternal life,” which means, 
that no drunkard shall ever go to Heaven. 

CHILDREN’S FRIEND. 
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THE NURSERY. 








From the Parent’s Gift. 

THE STORY OF DANIEL THE PROPHET. 

Charles is always pleased when his mother will 
lay aside her work to tell him interesting stories. 
He is very fond of listening to them, as most chil 
dren are, and he will sit very quiet, and pay great 
attention whenever his mother will indulge him; 
and she takes great pains to please him, but only 
when he has been an obedient child, by relating 
such little histories as are true, and as will not ot 
ly amuse him, but at the same time be a good er 
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ample for him; and these she endeavors to select 
from the Bible, that Book of all books. 

One afiernoon, upon his return from school, he 
and his brother Howard with their mother drew 
their chairs close to the fire, when she amused them 
with the following :— ‘ 

My dear children, said she, when you are able 
to read well in the Bible, you will be much delight- 
ed with the accounts there given of the good men 
of old, who endured great hardships. Among these 
there was one named Daniel, who lived a great 
while ago, in a city called Jerusalem, and his fath- 
er and mother were related to the king; when he 
was a little boy like you, he loved to say his pray- 
ers, and he was very good and learned his book 
well; and I dare say his parents loved him very 
much. Well, about this titne a war broke out in 
the country where Daniel lived with his father and 
his mother, and he was taken prisoner, and cruelly 
carried away from his parents into a place a great 
way off, called Babylon. Oh! what trouble must 
this have been to his kind father and mother, to 
have so good a son stolen away from them perhaps 
never to behold him again. The cruel king, who took 
Daniel, was a worshipper of idols, that is, his peo- 
ple made wooden gods of all shapes and sizes, and 
dressed them and painted them, and went down 
on their knees before them, and prayed to them, 
and pretended to obey them, but all the time they 
were obeying their own wicked thoughts, as too 
many people are in the habit of doing. Well, now, 
this king took great care of Daniel, for he saw that 
he was a smart boy, and sent him to school, and 
made him live in his owe house ; so he grew up and 
became a very learned man, and was called a 
Prophet, that is, one who can tell of things that 
It happened 
this wicked king had a dream, which gave him so 
much trouble that he could not sleep, and he sent 
for all the wise men in the country, and none could 
tell his dream; upon this the king got very angry, 
and sent out an order for all the wise men to be 
killed, because they could not satisfy him about a 
dream. Among others they sought to kill Daniel, 
for he was looked upon as a wise man; but when 
they came to take him, he said, stop, I can tell the 
dream if the king will permit me ; so Daniel, as was 
his custom when he was troubled, prayed to the 
Lord and then went to the king and told the whole 
dream. And what do you think happened? why, 
the great king of Babylon fell down on his face be- 
fore poor Daniel, who was his servant, and rever- 
enced him, and made him a great man in Babylon. 
—Soon after this affair the king died, and his 
grandson was made king in his place, who was a 
very good for nothing and wicked man; so he'made 
a great feast and invited a large company; and 
when they were in the midst of their wickedness, 
there was something appeared on the wWa!l like wri- 
tng, and the hand of a man, and none of them 
could tell what it meant.—They were all very much 
frightened, and well they might be, when they were 
displeasing God. The king sent for Daniel, who 
soon told them what it meant, which was, that on 
that very night their enemies would take the city 
and destroy the king, and sure enough; it came to 
pass‘as Daniel had told them. King Darius now 
reigned in Babylon, and so much did he think of 
the wisdom of Daniel, that he was made the third 
tuler in the city. Upon this, many of the people 
envied him his good fortune, and set about his ruin; 
but Daniel’s God whom he continued to love and* 
Worship, was near him, and overthrew all their 
Wicked plans to Daniel’s good. His enemies at last 
prevailed upon the king to pass this law—that any 


Person in the space of thirty days, who should wor- | abodes of the blessed. 


ship God instead of the king, should be thrown in- 
to the lion’s den as a punishment.—This law pleas- 
ed the king, but he never thought how much-trouble 
and pain it was intended to give him. Daniel, how- 
ever, loved the laws of God better than the laws of 
man, and as usual, he went three times a day in 
the sight of all his neighbors, and prayed to his God. 

his came to the king’s ears, who was very sorry, 


immediately devoured. 


mained-safe all night praying to his God. 


among the lions unharmed. 


by the lions. 


or when he died. 


he who died for your sins on the cross. 


much about him. 


_ Now, my dear children, you should endeavor to 
imitate the goodness of Daniel the prophet, and nev- 
er in any case, omit prayer to God.—From him 
comes all that you have; even your dear parents, 
they who do so much for you in providing your 
food and clothes, and who are so anxious for you 
to be good children, and to become good Christians 
and be happy in this world and in the next. But 
the Savior, Jesus Christ, loves little children too; 
1 know 
you would love to hear about this precious Savior, 
and if you are good boys, to-morrow I will telt you 








BEWEVOLENCE. 








From the Repertory. 
THE WIDOW’S MITE. 


tribution for the support of the Gospel. 


never be forgotten. 


you are fast approaching.” 











but was obliged to punish Daniel whom he loved. 


0 they caught Daniel and threw him into a den have paid my funeral expenses, cast what is left in- 


** T cannot receive, it, oh! I cannot receive it,” 
said a Methodist Class Leader, to a poor aged wid- 
ow as she offered him a dollar as her quarterly con- 
“ And 
why will you not receive it,” said the venerable 
old lady, with an energy of expression which will 
‘* Because you are poor, and 
aged and infirm, mother,” said the Class Leader; 
it is also an offering too great for one who has no 
other means of support but her knitting needle, 
and in such a world as ours, where the streams of 
charity are so shallow, you ought to provide for the 
days of aged infirmity and helplessness to which 
‘It is true, 1am poor, 
and aged and infirm,” she exclaimed, as she wiped 
from her withered cheeks the big tear-drops which 
began to fall from her eyes—‘‘but shall I be refused 
the privilege of presenting my little offering because 
[am poor? Will you not suffer the bowels of a 
poor widow to be “ refreshed in the Lord, because | 
of her poverty and infirmities? Here, here,” ex- 
tending her hand again, “‘ here, take, it my brother, 
and remember that the Methodist travelling preach- 
ers found me a poor wretched sinner, a stranger to 
the blood that bought my pardon; they took me by 
the hand and led me to the mercy seat of my only 
Refuge and Friend, Christ Jesus my Lord—I owe 
to them, as the instruments in the hands of a mer- 
ciful God, all I have, and the last mite I possess 
on earth shall be divided with them; take it, my 
brother, God has promised to provide for me, if I 
put my trust in Him, and give liberally of the little 
He hath given me—It is a mite only, but such a 
one as I have been able by the blessing of a gra- 
cious Providence, to give every quarter for the last 
fifteen years of my life, and such a one as I intend 
to give as long as I have it.” 
tinued her charitable contributions until it .pleased 
the Great Head of the Church to call her to the 
The Class Leader was with 
her in her last. moments, and a few hours before 
her happy spirit left its earthly tenement,she called 
to his wife, who was also present, and desired her 
to make a distribution of her clothes among her 
poor-neighbors; then turning her eyesto him, said, 
‘* My dear brother, the widow who shared with the 
Prophet of God her cruise of oi! and her last hand- 
ful of meal, found no lack of bread—my little purse 
you will find in such a trunk, take it, and after you 


* She con- 


of hungry lions, when it was expected he would be | to the treasury of the Lord—it is but a mite, but it 


may assist in clothing some one of those servants 


But the God of Daniel was here too, and shut] of the Most High, who have left their all to lead 
the mouths of these wild beasts; here Daniel re-| such poor sinners as I, to the cross of Jesus.” A 
Early 
in the morning, the king and the people came to 
the den, and when they took the stone off the top, 
to their great surprize they saw Daniel standing 
The king had him 
taken out immediately, and had his enemies thrown 
into the den, where they were instantly devoured 
Now this dreadful affair was the 
means of turning the king from the worship of idols, 
to the worship of the living God. And Daniel be- 
came a great favorite among the people for his good- 
ness, his wisdom, and his piety; and he lived in 
peace to a good old age; but we are not told how, 


beam of glory illumined her face while she thus 
spoke, and shortly after, she fell asleep in the arms 
of her Savior, leaving a mite of more than twenty 
dollars, after all her acts of munificence. 
Believers in Christ—professors of like precious 
faith—and you particularly whose barns are filled 
with plenty—follow the example of this Saint of 
God. Miriam Williams is gone, but her faith and 
her virtues still rest with us. Thirteen years have 
passed away since the Class Leader witnessed her 
departure from this to a better world, but the scene 
is still before him—lIt was one of those upon which 
angels delight to gaze, aud mortals can never for- 
get. Macon, Geo. Jan. 25. 1831. 








NATURAL HISTORY. 








REMARKABLE ATTACHMENT OF A GOAT. 
Afier the battle of Preston in November, 1715, a 
gentleman concealed himself in Perthshire several 
months, till two severe wounds permitted him to 
travel. He reached the west Highlands early in 
June, and was received by a lady, his near relation, 
with the most cordial sympathy in his misfortunes. 
Her husband connived at her affording him an asy- 
lum, but could not venture to see him, lest he might 
be implicated in his denunciations as atraitor. A 
faithful servant conducted him to the mouth of a 
cave, and loaded with provisions, set them down 
at the entrance, retiring hastily, as his appearance 
near it might excite suspicion in persons, who for 
the hope of reward were known to watch the move- 
ments of every stranger. The fugitive crept in at 
a Jow aperture, dragging his stores along.— When 
he reached a wider and more lofty expanse he 
found some obstacle before him. He drew his dirk, 
but unwilling to strike, lest he might take the life 
of a companion in seclusion—he stooped down, and 
discovered a goat with her kid stretched on the 
ground. He soon perceived that the animal was 
in great pain, and feeling her body and limbs, as- 
certained that her leg was fractured. He bound 
it up with his garter, and offered her a share of 
the bread beside him; but she hung out her tongue, 
as if to apprize him that her mouth was parched 
with thirst. He gave her water, which she eager- 
ly lapped up, and then took a little bread. After 
midnight, he ventured to look out; all was still. 
He plucked an armful of grass, and cut tender twigs, 
which the goat accepted with manifestations of joy 
and thankfulness. The prisoner derived much 
comfort/in having a living creature in his dungeon. 
He caressed and fed her tenderly. The kid frisk- 
ed about, and its gambols cheered his spirits. In 
a fortnight the dam was able to go out a little, but 
invariably returned to her friend. The man who 
was entrusted to bring him supplies fell sick ;—-and 
when any other attempted to enter the cavern, 
the goat furiouly opposed him, presenting her horns 
in all directions, till the fugitive hearing a disturb- 
ance came forward. This new attendant having 
given the watch word, removed every doubt of his 
good intentions, and the Amazon of the recess 
obeyed her benefactor in permitting him to advance. 
All who heard the incident. were convinced that 
had a band of military attacked the recluse his grate- 
ful patient would have died in his defence. 
The goat possesses fervent affections, and re- 
markable sagacity. Her devices to hide her young 
from the fox areadmirable. She discerns the ene- 
my at a great distance, conceals her treasure in a 
thicket and boldly intercepts the formidable mar- 
auder. He seldom fails to approach the place where 
the kid is crouching, but the dam, with her horns, 
receives him at all points, and never yields till spent 
with fatigue and agitation. Ifa high crag or stone 


should be near when she descries the fox, she 
mounts upon it, taking her young one under her 
body. The fox goes round and round to catch an 
opportunity for making a spring at the little tremb- 





ler, and there have been instances of his seizing it, 
but the goat thrusts her horns in his flank with such 
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force, as to be unable to withdraw them, and all 
have been found dead at the bottom of the preci- 
pice. It isa fact that the goats know their progeny 
to several generations, and each tribe herds togeth- 
er, on the hills, or reposes in the cot in separate 
parties. 





OBITUARY. 











For the Youth’s Companion. 
THE DEATH OF LYDIA-ANN, 


I was called not long since to attend a funeral in 
a neighboring parish, that is destitute of a pastor. 

The deceased was a little girl, about 4 years old. 
She had been a pleasant, interesting child ; beloved, 
perhaps, too fondly by her bereaved parents. Upon 
inquiry, | learnt from her mother the following in- 
teresting particulars:—Lydia-Ann had been of a 
turn unusually thoughtful, for a little child ; loved 
to learn hymns from her mother, and was anxious 
to understand what she then committed to memory. 

There was something about her when very young, 
something like a ripeness for heaven, that led the 
minister of the place, (since dismissed )who resided 
in the same house, once or twice to remark to the 
neighbors, that he thought Lydia-Ann would not 
be long-lived. One day, repeating the lines 

*¢ Hark how he calls the tender Ismbs, 

And folds them ia his arms,’ 
she asked her mamma, ‘What is meant bya lamb? 
am I a lamb? will Jesus fold me in his arms ?’ 

One evening, about three weeks previous to her 
death, before she was taken sick, while undressing 
to go to bed, something led her mother to say, 
‘ what if you should die before morning ?’ Without 
a direct reply, she immediately repeated the verse, 

« Jesus can make a dying bed, 
Feel soft as downy pillows are, 
While on his breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there.” 
Her thoughts had been a considerable time before 
turned to the subject of death; as appears from an 
extraordinary circumstance stated by her parents, 
that Lydia-Ann said, last summer,—‘I shall die 
when I am 4 years old.’ 

Her disorder, the throat distemper, was very dis- 
tressing, and from the first, was considered danger- 
ous. Expecting to die, she requested that all her 
little things should be given to her infant sister,now 
an only child. She appeared tu be quite willing to 
die. On being asked by her mamma, a day or two 
before her death, ‘are you willing, Lydia-Ann, to 
go and leave your papa and mama and little sister ?” 
‘O yes,’ she replied, ‘I am going to heaven. Shall 
I see papa and mama there? If I do, I will kiss 
you.’ Her parents were deeply affected by this 
simple, but solemn address from their dying child. 
And the interrogation is full of important meaning. 

The case of Lydia-Ann should teach children to 
be serious and thoughtful. It is never too soon to 
begin to think of God. He can operate on the 
heart of a little child. 

We also see the importance of early religious 
instruction. What an affecting argument does this 
instance afford for parental faithfulness! How im- 
portant too are Sabbath schools! The subject of 
this notice neyer had the benefit of a Sabbath 
school ; but we hope she isin heaven. O let every 
child that reads this, be anxious to profit by the 
kind admonitions and instructions of parents and 
the blessed privileges of the Sabbath school. 
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EDITORIAL. 








RELIGION PLEASANT. 


Children are apt to imagine that religion would 
make them gloomy and unhappy, and many adults 
too labor under the same lamentable mistake. The 
influence of this opinion upon their feelings and 
conduct is most unhappy. In consequence of it, 
they do not incline to read the Bible, and think se- 
riously, and pray to God for his mercy and favor. 
They shun the company of engaged Christians, 
banish serious reflections, and grieve and resist the 
holy Spirit. They wish to be happy; and fearing 
that they should lose all their enjoyment if they 





should become pious, they remain secure in their 
'sins and neglect the great salvation. Qh that they 
knew where true happiness is to be found; then 
would they “taste and see that the Lord is gra- 
cious,’ and would need none to tell them that “* wis- 
dom’s ways are pleasantness and all her paths are 
peace.” But let them hearken to the testimony of 
God in this matter. He declares that they have 
‘* great peace who love God’s law, and nothing shall 
offend them.” He declares that ‘the wicked are 
like the troubled sea which cannot rest, whose wa- 
ters cast up mire and dirt.” Let them listen to them 
who have tried both sides, the love of the world and 
the love of God, and who must therefore be com- 
petent witnesses. They all with one consent, both 
in ancient and modern times, assure us that they 
never knew what happiness was, till they renoun- 
ced sin and the world, and took the yoke of Christ 
upon them with all their hearts. 

Tt must be admitted, that there is something 
painful to be endured when we turn from the error 
of our ways unto God ; that is, the sinner must pass 
through a distressing conflict to obtain religion. 
He cannot obtain it without seeing himself a great 
sinner, mourning for sin with a broken heart, and 
feeling that unless lie obtains an interest in the 
Saviour he is undone forever. Now this is painful, 
and often exceedingly distressing ; and many have 
had a long, hard conflict before their wicked hearts 
would break, and hate sin, and love Christ. Some 
have been brought nigh to the gates of despair, 
before they could confide in the Lamb of God who 
taketh away sin, and hope in his mercy. But then 
think of the joy unspeakable and full of glory, 
which bursts upon the soul when sin is pardoned, 
and the outcast is adopted into the family of God. 
Let them think of the blessedness of being saved 
from the wrath to come, and taking hold upon eter- 
nal life. Besides, it is not religion that makes peo- 
ple unhappy when they are under conviction and 
brought nigh to the gates of despair. It is the want 
of religion that does it, and their stubbornness of 
heart in refusing the mercy of God so long. And 
how much better to pass as it were through the 
agonies of death for a few days, and find that peace 
which will endire forever, than to choose and en- 
joy the pleasures of sin for’a season, then die in 
sin, and lie down in eternal wailings. : 

It must be admitted too, that christians have 
their trials, great trials, peculiar trials which the 
impenitent have not; for they mourn over their 
sinfulness and imperfection, and have continual 
sorrow in their hearts for the sins and ruin their 
friends and fellow-men, and are often grievously 
assaulted by the adversary and the world. But in 
all these things they are more than conquerors 
through Him that lovedthem. They have a refuge 
in trouble, and a helper in temptation, and joys 
which infinitely overbalance all their troubles. Still, 
on the whole, their way is pleasant and peaceful, 
and their eternity is blessed. 

Now is it not pleasant to have peace with God ? 
Instead of dreading him as an angry Judge every 
time the thought of him enters the mind, and fear- 
ing to appear before him in judgment; is it not 
blessed to walk in the light of his countenance, to 
rejoice in his government, to trust in his promises, 
to run to him as our father in every trouble, and 
lay our head on the pillow of death with the assur- 
ance that we shall go to his arms when we awake 
in his likeness ? 

Is it not pleasant, to know Christ as our Redeem- 
er and Shepherd, to hear his voice and follow him, 
and to feel that he will be our guide even unto 
death nor forsake us then ; instead of saying to him 
go thy way for this time, and know that we are 
abusing his love and mercy, and dread the very 
thought of appearing at his bar, knowing that to 
such despisers that will be ‘‘ the day of the wrath 
of the Lamb?” 


Is it not pleasant to receive the holy Spirit as a 


ned by conscience every day for grieving and resis- 
ting him? 

Is it not pleasant to be assured daily that our sins 
are forgiven, and to gain victory over temptation ; 























Teacher and Comforter, instead of being condem-| 
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and not continue to add sin to transgression, “‘treas- 
uring up wrath against the day of wrath?” 

Is it not pleasant to have a happy fellowship with 
the wise and good, and an interest in their friendly 
counsels and prayers ; rather than “igo in the way 
of evil men,” and ‘‘ perish with the ungodly ?” 

Is it not pleasant to lead a useful life, instead of 
being cumberers of the ground? 

Is it not pleasant, afier a few days sojourning on 
earth, to stand at the right hand of Christ, and hear 
him say, ‘‘ Come, ye blessed of my Father ;” and 
escape the anguish of standing on the left among 
the wicked, to receive the sentence “‘ Depart, ye 
cursed, into everlasting fire?” 








MISCELLANY. 








The pious Soldier.—The comfortable influence 
of the precious truths of the Bible at a dying hour, 
was manifested in the case of a poor soldier, who 
was mortally wounded at the battle of. Waterloo, 
His companion conveyed him to some distance,and 
laid him down under atree. Before he left him, 
the dying soldier entreated him to open his knap- 
sack, and take out his bocket bible, and read to him, 
a small portion of it before he died. When asked 
what passages he should read, he desired him to 
read John xiv. 27. ‘* Peace I leave with you; my 
peace I give unto you; not as the world giveth, 
give I unto you. Let not your heart be troubled, 
neither let it be afraid.” ‘ Now,” said he, ‘1 die 
happy. I desired to have peace with God, and I 
possess the peace of God which passeth all under- 
standing.” A little while after,one of his officers pas- 
sed him, and seeing him in such an exhausted state, 
asked him how he did. ‘‘ F die happy, for 1 enjoy 
the peace of God which passeth all understanding,” 
and then expired. The officer left him, and went: 
into the battle, where he was soon after mortally 
wounded. When surrounded by his brother off- 
cers, full ofanguish and dismay he cried out, ‘‘Oh! 
I would give ten thousand worlds if I had them, 
that I possessed that peace which gladdened the 
heart of a dying soldier, whom I saw lying un- 
der a tree; for he declared that he possessed that 
peace of God which passeth all understanding! | 
know nothing of this peace! I die miserable! for I 
die in despair ;” 


se 

Anecdote.—T he following anecdote is related in 
the Evangelical Magazine of Nov. 27. 

* Au African preacher, in speaking from ‘ what 
is a man profited if he gain the whole world and 
lose his own soul? mentioned among otbers things, 
that many lost their souls by being too charitable! 
Seeing the congregation astonished beyond meas- 
ure at his saying, he emphatically repeated it; and 
then proceeded to explain his meaning. ‘ Many 
people,’ said he, attend meeting, hear the sermon, 
and when it is over they proceed to divide it out 
among the congregation. This part was for that 
man—that part for that woman; and such denun- 
ciations were for such persons,—these threats for 
you sinners ; and so, continued the shrewd African, 


they give away the whole sermon and keep none fot 
themselves !” 


—_— 
Human virtue is like the dying dolphin, exhibiting its mot 
beautiful colors in distress. 

















For the Youth’s Companion. 
«AND ARE YE STILL?’ Judges. xviii. 9. 


Why are ye thoughtless? °*Tis a land 
Where milk and honey flow, 
In quiet there the people dwell— 
Will you arise and go? 
It is a large, a goodly land, 
And ’tis your Father’s will 
To give it to his faithful ones, 
And, brethren, are ye still ? 

, There is a heavenly Canaan, too, 
Where joys eternal flow, 
No sin or sorrow enter there, 
Will you arise and go ? 

. The praises of that better land 
The soul with peace shall fill. 








The just alone, have mansions there, 


And children, are ye still ? §. D. 





